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Beginning Book Six

 


Tom exhaled a breath groaning softly from the
pain of his head from being shot by a guard on the Navy warship
while he was in quarters set aside for him in the brig. He groaned
recalling his four year term at the militia school that seemed
monotonous everything done over and over without a break in
pattern. He sighed feeling himself relieved to be out of the
militia school but groaned from the confines of the Humans' sea
army dubbed Navy and the sea vessel he was on dubbed warship. He
rubbed a hand on his forehead forcing himself to sleep till the
battery alarm clock blared its noises indicating a morning hour
despite daylight not seen. He groaned triggering the lights to turn
on blaring set to go off on his movements sensed and got up from
the mattress on the floor despite blankets and a pillow sprawled on
it he wasn’t using due to the pain of his head. He groaned and went
to the bench in the wall opposite from the doorway entrance to find
his sunglasses that were like mirrors one way keeping others from
seeing his eyes as he wore them doing body guarding to the ship's
Captain a female named Harley with last name of Zordanov he heard
was a passed down name for female descendants to pass down despite
given unusual first names which he heard her first name was
indicating a vehicle that was on two wheels. He frowned to go to
the males' facilities meeting various males and females on the way
who gave ranges of emotions on their faces but all appeared to meet
his eyes despite the sunglasses on with narrowed eyed looks
indicating something to him. He frowned wondering what it was as he
hit the men's facility room for showering and expelling waste use
which he proceeded to do in a fast manner due to sailors were
expected to use them in a timed fast move instead of leisurely too
long. Tom felt his mood become bad again as the sailors again gave
him narrowed eyed looks while indicating on something but refusing
to say it to his face as he met various people on the way to the
cafeteria room to stand in line last only to get a gaggle of males
cutting in line in front of him ignoring him standing and edging
the line elsewhere while they waited to get nourishment. He took
off his sunglasses and felt tears spilling from them folded his
arms and went to the end of the line to find the line cutting
appeared to stop while sensing himself still last in line. He
silently cried tears while wiping his watery eyes with his hands as
he got to the cafeteria worker behind the nourishment bar who gave
him a big frown before wordlessly handing him a familiar bottle he
recognized as his nourishment drink and gave a head bob towards the
female before walking away to a corner of the room to lean against
the wall drinking the drink slowly while feeling his tears stop as
he thrust his sunglasses back over his eyes. He recalled fully
people's reactions towards him when they met him for the first time
was to shrink away with fear in their eyes along with refusing to
have anything to do with him or help him figure out how to get
around the warship without the Captain leading him to places as he
bodyguard her. Tom continued to sip recalling that he tried to be
friendly with people by sitting at various tables at meal times
with them only to get the people at the table picking up their
trays and scattering elsewhere to go to other tables leaving him
alone a process that repeated over and over which he gave up and
went to the corner to sip his drink alone repeatedly at meal times.
Tom recalled the ship's Chaplain a man of faith by the title some
religious young Human male wearing black suit like clothing with a
white collar omitting a tie tried to get him to talk at encounters
subject always about him being a bully and shouldn't do any
bullying behavior towards people who don't like it. Tom recalled as
he continued to sip the drink that the Chaplain had refused to
listen to him or get it that he wasn’t being a bully instead was
trying to be friendly with people who wouldn't have anything to do
with him by treating him as an outcast something he didn't want in
the first place from people and was trying to avoid. He felt his
mood become bad as anger began to rise within him as he sipped the
drink a little faster till it was entirely consumed. Tom felt his
hand tighten around the drink bottle in a hard grip. He sensed
himself spied on by the senses blaring abruptly tightened his hand
around the drink bottle feeling his rage rising within him. He
recalled with anger becoming more boiling that the Chaplain visited
him in his quarters in the brig tossing him a book appearing to be
something on religion.

Chaplain told him "Read the book. You'll
learn what people were trying to tell you from reading it."

Tom recalled fully that he burst out telling
the Chaplain "I'm a living being with feelings. I was trying to fit
in with the people on the warship-"

Only to cut his talk as the Chaplain wound up
walking out of his room during his outburst without giving him a
word on his talk. He lowered the hand holding the drink bottle out
of his eyesight as he stared at the floor feeling his raging mood
become worse off in him. He remembered fully pacing in his quarters
feeling his mood bad due to no one was listening to him and
treating him the way he wanted or caring about what he was feeling
to feel his mood become very bad enough to violently want to hurt
someone kneeled back to the doorway doing mediation till a gun
point was felt on the back of his head near his neck.

He heard a male voice "Creepy."

This was followed by feeling pain in the area
and passing out unconscious. Tom crunched the bottle breaking it in
pieces with his hand's grip not caring that it was causing his hand
injury from the pain felt as he shook off the pieces out of his
hand and stormed from the cafeteria room making sure to pay
attention to where he was going till he found the Captain's
quarters to stand back to the wall opposite from the door hands
behind his back as waiting as ordered by the Captain Zordanov
herself insisting on it. He stood lengthy feeling his rage rising
within him as he recalled dreaming a dream while out unconscious
from the gunshot was him in some one room apartment in a basement
of a dwelling in a city that seemed unfamiliar and not New York
City despite some buildings in the vicinity that seemed like the
city. Tom remembered dreaming of himself trying to get food from
nourishment places only rejected service by the sales clerk and
managers.

They kept on telling him "We're threatening
to have you arrested if you weren't out of our place of
business."

This wound up happening repeatedly in his
dream.

He continued to remember dreaming of seeing
three burly Human males bullying a younger shorter male "Give us
your backpack shorty!"

He felt annoyed went to intervene telling off
the bullies "Back off! Leave him alone!" Tom found from the dream
the bullies two of them running away while the third threw fists
aimed at him which he blocked with karate till he felt fed up with
the fight lifted the male up by the armpits only to feel pain in
his chest while hearing a gunshot sound to crumble to the ground
dropping the male who had a handgun in his hand.

The male seen smirked and spoke "You're not
being powerful to foot my seat."

Tom recalled the dream as the teased male got
into the shooter's face and yelled "Shooting isn't the answer to
problems!"

Tom saw the male kick the shooter in the
sensitive part before yelling again "You deserved that for being
not smart!"

This was before walking away as the dream
went black which he woke up feeling himself still in his quarters
but part of his hair by the back near his neck was felt cut off
along with scarring in an area that indicated a bullet hole where
he felt the gun's point. Tom stood eyeing the door shaking his head
of the memory feeling his mood become worse off as the Captain's
door opened showing Captain Zordanov a black haired female with
hair pulled back in a style common among the other females on the
warship who's brown eyes narrowed with a look in them wearing a
blue uniform with a skirt on despite pants seen from females before
she walked out shutting the door and went to him putting a hand on
his chest and kept it there while giving him a glare.

He felt his angry mood going down till he was
calm to speak calmly "Kindly remove your hand off of me now."

Tom got no comment from Captain Zordanov who
obeyed and walked away which he followed her to the bridge hearing
her giving various orders to the crew there monitoring the
warship's contents and its warplanes on the deck along with the
ocean the warship traveled on taking a path through King Winter's
kingdom from what he heard from the crew talking about it to answer
the Captain's orders. He kept his mouth shut as Captain Zordanov
continued her lengthy commands till she signaled a break which he
followed her to the cafeteria to stand in the corner waiting as she
got nourishment and went to a table to eat with other sailors all
appearing to be friendly with her and she back to them. He eyed
Captain Zordanov with hands behind his back feeling his hand that
crushed the bottle feeling like stinging of pain which he dismissed
the sensation ignoring it due to figuring out that the Captain
wouldn't let him get medical help for it till he was done body
guarding her for the day. He continued to eye Captain Zordanov who
was fast with her eating and drinking with some pauses to talk to
people before getting up and putting away her nourishment holders
in the box for it then left the room with him following. He
followed her back to the bridge to find her again giving off
lengthy commands while hearing the crew answer back with comments
on her ordered commands related to their monitors they were eyeing.
He felt himself bored again as usual till the Captain halted the
commanding and left the room which he followed to find her going to
her quarters by the route she took which he found his hunch correct
by reaching the door to swing it open and then pause to look at
him.

Tom frowned as she spoke "Get that hand
checked out Thunder by medical bay. Crew told me via communication
that you were seen crunching some bottle in your hand and appeared
to have some kind of injury to it that you weren't acknowledging
even to me or anyone. Get it examined that's an order."

He didn't comment a response gave a head bob
due to that she had told him at a previous time "Your voice was too
hypnotic for me to tolerate hearing so give up head bobs in
responses to my talking to you on orders."

Tom eyed her enter her quarters slamming the
door as usual which he walked away taking a route to the brig due
to figuring out that his hand's stinging was from a reaction to
crunching the bottle and not an injury which he went to his
quarters going inside swishing the curtain to hit the sink near the
toilet to find his hand had a bloody black line on it that wasn’t
bleeding much. Tom washed his hand in the sink's hot water finding
the stinging stopped as the bloody look stopped to show a scar line
from the bottle's destruction. He eyed his hand lengthy after
drying it with a towel to find that the scar line remained but the
bloodiness stopped. He sighed and went to sit on the bench removing
his sunglasses putting them aside on a hook on the wall and leaned
back with arms folded against the wall eyes onto the curtain
doorway listening for any noises outside the hallway seemingly
lengthy till the curtain swished aside showing the Chaplain with a
glare on his face. Tom groaned softly recalling that the facial
look was the Chaplain was going to give him another of his ranting
lectures mostly talking about him being a bully and should clean up
his behavior just to get people friendly with him.

He stopped groaning as the Chaplain folded
his arms once inside his quarters to snarl "Why aren't you in
medical bay getting that hand checked out? The Captain gave you a
direct order to go there which I'm not pleased that you're
disobeying her order. Get off your seat and hit the medical bay
now!"

He remained seated as the Chaplain stepped
aside sideways and jabbed a finger aimed at the curtain doorway
while giving him a narrowed eyed glare and kept the pointing up.
Tom exhaled a breath and without a word unfolded his arms showing
his hands and palms facing the Chaplain and waited to see if the
male would get the point of his message that he didn't need medical
help for his hand.

He kept his hands up as the Chaplain spoke
again "I don't give a care if you're too proud to admit having an
injury like your doing now. Get off your seat and hit medical bay
for that hand injury now or I'll personally see that you get
punished harshly for that disobeyment of the Captain's orders.
Believe me you don't want the punishment she gives out towards crew
members disobeying her which I hear involves mopping the deck
entirely of its messes left by the planes using a small mop for
it."

Tom felt his mood plummet hearing the
Chaplain's words got up and lowered his hands going to the male who
stood his ground as he reached him towering over the Chaplain who
was shorter than him and appeared to be the shortest crew member of
the warship. Tom again got from the Chaplain "Move it now!"

He gave up a sound of disgust to hear from
the Chaplain "Don't forget your eyewear which is a must for you to
wear whenever traveling around here."

He felt his mood plummet further went to his
sunglasses and put them on feeling the strap attached clung to his
head on the backend as he walked out of his quarters to sense the
Chaplain following him by seeing the male was doing it after
glancing behind several times. He found medical bay from recalling
where it was from following the Captain all over the warship and
she stopping by places to give out various orders to crew members
and talking to sailors on a subject about bullying was a no, no
around the warship that made him annoyed hearing it to see the crew
members give him narrowed eyed looks with accusation in them during
her bullying themed talk. Tom went to medical bay to find the
doctor a human female with brown hair pulled back and blue eyes
that narrowed in a glare seeing him.

Tom grimaced as the doctor harshly spoke "You
go sit on a bed and hold out your injured hand."

He felt himself annoyed hearing her rude tone
as he obeyed to sit on a bed to find the Chaplain lurking in the
doorway entrance's vicinity appearing to not give them any privacy
as the male glared at him with arms folded. Tom felt his mood
flatten further as the doctor refused to give out a name for him to
call her examined his injured hand which he grimaced as she picked
onto it with some laser light that made him feel stinging along
with seeing his hand resume bleeding again. He glared at the doctor
as she kept up the laser light scanning lengthy then halted it to
put away the pen device to pick up another device that reminded him
of claws that were in small sized and grimaced inwardly as she
picked onto his bleeding hand with the device while hearing beeping
sounds from it to see her put the clawed device onto her table on a
cloth repeatedly over and over with multiple beeping noises
seemingly lengthy as he grimaced from the pain. He heard nothing
from the doctor to indicate why she was doing what she was doing to
his hand till she stopped the picking with the clawed device to
hear the beeping stop as she again picked onto the injured area
then dumped the device onto a table. He eyed her with his mood
becoming bad again as she went to a drawer and took out a bottle
and a cloth he eyed warily and grimaced forming it on his face as
she sprayed the bottle's contents onto his injured hand repeatedly
which he found the bleeding stopped as she wrapped the area with a
cloth wrapping around his hand that remained in place like it was
latched.

Tom narrowed his eyes aimed at the doctor who
spoke in her rude tone "Just don't shower or get water onto your
hand for twenty four hours for the healer medicine I sprayed onto
your hand to get the wound closed up permanently. I warn you that I
can't guarantee that you'll have a scar from the hand injury so get
out of here. Nothing more I can do for you anyway."

Tom obeyed walking out of medical bay still
followed by the Chaplain till he hit his quarters to go inside to
find the male following him inside to sit at his bench eyes aimed
at him in a glaring expression with accusation in his eyes as the
male spoke "Admit it Thunder that your too proud to show weaknesses
to people around here despite you known as a bully."

He felt his mood become bad abruptly felt the
Banshee kept away from him despite his attempts to will it forwards
as he again heard from the Chaplain "Talk on this now!"

Tom felt rage hitting him charged towards the
Chaplain and grabbed the male by the armpits to toss him onto the
wall back hitting it then in a fast speed move grabbed the male
again by the armpits lifting him up dangling his feet slamming his
back into the wall while snarling a growling sound loudly.

He glared at the Chaplain who spoke as he
halted from his angry actions "The Captain isn't going to be
pleased by hearing of how you treated me with your apparent angry
mood hitting you at the moment."

Tom cut his snarling sound abruptly to
mentally think as the Chaplain became silent giving him a glare of
accusation again "That does it! If these people keep on thinking
I’m a bully then a bully I will be! I had it with the way their
treating me despite my attempts to be friendly with them!"

He again heard from the Chaplain "I suggest
you kindly put me down now."

He heard the annoyance in the male's voice
tone bared his teeth aimed at the Chaplain in some sneering look
despite the sunglasses covering his eyes to see the Chaplain's eyes
stop their accusation look followed by fear in them as he kept his
hold onto the male.

Tom reached out his uninjured hand and
grabbed the Chaplain by the neck gagging him while dangling the
male releasing his other hand's hold who gagged out "Stop it
Thunder. You're not a bully. Put me down now."

Tom ignored the Chaplain's gagged words
sounding of fear in them as he fisted his injured hand and brought
it repeatedly into the male's front hearing him groan out gagged
sounds of pain and pleading to be released which he ignored to
continue punching the male till a loud whistle blast was heard
loudly.

Tom halted the punching to hear a loud male
voice snarl "Put the Chaplain down now Thunder or I'll shoot you
and this time you'll receive even more than just some head bruise
from the rubber bullet hitting you!"

He felt the Chaplain act relieved in his
hand's grip threw the male towards the curtain doorway where
another male was standing holding a handgun weapon aimed at
him.

Tom snarled out loud as the Chaplain
scrambled up to stand "Get this bastard out of my sight now! I
don’t want to find him in my quarters again even with me in there!
Keep him out on a permanent basis period!"

He glared at the male holding the gun who
without a word backed up as the Chaplain beat a hasty retreat
darting through the doorway without a groan sound heard as the hand
gunned male walked out of sight thrusting the curtain back into
view blocking him. He kneeled and gave off roaring sounds of anger
loudly not caring that anyone could hear him through the curtained
doorway repeatedly till his throat started to complain of pain
which he halted his noises to shut his eyes and forced himself to
mediate seemingly lengthy till he sensed a presence behind him to
open his eyes as an prick of pain hit the back of his neck feeling
like a syringe needle putting him to sleep as he slid to the floor
falling unconscious to come to finding himself clad only in his
underwear shorts feeling rain falling hard onto his form. He found
his arms held up by chains above his head which he saw was held up
by a pole that looked of metal and looked around seeing that he was
at the edge of the deck of the warship but near the bridge tower
location by seeing it nearby him off his left as he saw the pole
jutted from the tower's wall. He continued to feel the rain hitting
him hard along with feeling the rain as icy by it hitting him all
over the place.

Tom felt rage hitting him mentally spoke
"Restraints off."

He found himself freed from the chains to
squat eyes onto the tower's doorway location to see two figures
appearing to be males come walking out wearing raingear on their
forms and helmets on their heads along with eye wear goggles. He
saw that they were armed with guns that appeared to be dart guns as
they did double take looks seeing him freed. Tom mentally willed
the Banshee through finding his efforts again blocked and found
himself not able to will that side fully through which he figured
the balking was from his injured hand causing him to not able to
flaunt that side despite feeling the wrapping gone from his hand
that didn't indicate of any painful statuses. He eyed the males
with a glare to keep himself low to the ground as they neared him
and started firing their guns aimed at him feeling small round
pebbles hitting him at various locations he glimpsed onto the
ground were bullets that didn't appear to be shiny but dull metal
gleamed. He felt himself getting furious with the bullets' hitting
him eyed the edge of the boat out of the corners of his eyes and
back at the men repeatedly over and over.

Tom mentally spoke "That does it! I think I
should get off this warship and take my chances with the ocean! I
had it with people's accusations and behavior towards me!"

He got up despite the bullets hitting his
back and charged towards the edge to hear shouting he ignored the
words not registering them and jumped off the edge falling a long
distance into the water down below to hit it going under then
surfaced breathing air to see the warship was floating away from
him that appeared to stop its movement. He looked around seeing
that he was in a vast body of water with no ice bergs or anything
of King Winter's Kingdom in view and began swimming away from the
warship.

He wound up hearing a loud amplified voice
behind him "Thunder swim towards the ship and grab the rope and
climb aboard!"

He ignored the voice to continue swimming
away till the water in front of him rose abruptly blocking his view
which he halted his swimming to look around finding the water was
rising around him in a circle to realize that he was caught in a
gonoid dubbed Megadon's mouth trap that targeted manoids and other
gonoids in the water swallowing them whole alive with its huge
mouth. Tom eyed the water line as it rose above him and kept on
rising till it was over head to see the water's line become smaller
and smaller as the water started spilling over him which he shut
his eyes figuring out that he'll be dead on a permanent basis.

Tom found himself out of the water hitting
something familiar with a bang sound to hear "We're disappointed in
you Mindbender for not heeding the warnings of the First Ones
telling you of Megadons in the water vicinity along with them
trying to get you to safety."

Tom exhaled a breath feeling himself relieved
to find himself in the High Council's presence hearing Shad's
familiar voice as he swung himself up to stand and got from Onya
"Ramses, transport Mindbender back to the sea vessel he came from
now."

He opened his mouth to speak a protest to
find himself back onto the vessel's deck to find the rain storm had
stopped and was hiding behind a warplane as a loud voice spoke
"Find Thunder now since he's not in the water as indicated!"

He climbed onto the warplane's ladder and
adjusted his form to sit on the warplane's wing keeping himself
hidden from view while in a crouching position feeling himself
miserably upset with what was going on with him and the situation
with the warship. He felt his eyes water again allowed the tears
through while keeping his position hiding on the warplane to lean
against its side feeling himself very upset with the High Council
and their attitude of not wanting him to serve them anymore. He
felt his mood plummet as he cried tears feeling himself rejected by
the High Council again despite his attempts to tell the group that
he wanted to be with them as their servant receiving the acceptance
he craved from them and had kept up that view despite the group's
attempts to reject him repeatedly over and over. He curled into a
ball on the warplane's wing feeling himself still upset with what
was going on with him being out casted by the warship's inhabitants
and nothing he did would get them to give him the acceptance he
wanted in the first place. He felt a stinging pain of a needle dart
hitting his arm along with a loud gotcha comment followed by
sleepiness hitting him putting him unconscious to come to finding
himself back in his quarters in the brig lying in his bed with
blankets on his form feeling his mood still upset at the moment. He
felt himself too depressed to get up from bed only stared at the
ceiling seemingly lengthy till he shut his eyes to come to feeling
a hand shaking him on the shoulder in some jerking gesture.

Tom opened his eyes to find the Chaplain
there that spoke in a rude tone "Shouldn't you be up and about
doing your body guarding to the Captain now? The Captain wants you
back body guarding her immediately."

He rolled over after removing the Chaplain's
hand to again feel the male's hand on his shoulder still shaking
him and hearing the Chaplain snarl sounding angry "I spoke to the
Captain to put aside the fact that you escaped the bonds containing
you on the deck and hid on a fighter jet instead of accepting
punishment so get up and don't make me regret what I said to
her."

He spoke loudly towards the Chaplain after
rolling over to face the male "Why should I bother body guarding
her when I'm seen as some bully who should treat people
appropriately as said to me in my face by you and whoever around
here? I'm a bully who treats people inappropriately. So get out and
leave me alone I quit doing the body guarding job due to that I'm
nothing but a bully anyway."

He ignored the widen eyed look of shock on
the Chaplain's face as he rolled over and turned his back towards
the Chaplain ignoring the male silently standing staring at him
from senses blaring of the staring lengthy which he shut his eyes
in response due to thinking that he'll stay in bed asleep and not
get up to do anything period. Tom kept his eyes shut sensing
himself still stared at by the Chaplain who's hand was again felt
on his shoulder which he ignored to feel the male shaking him which
he continued to ignore figuring out that ignoring would cause the
male to go away after not getting a response.

He kept the ignoring seemingly lengthy as the
Chaplain's hand continued to shake his shoulder till the male's
voice was heard loudly saying "Alright your stinking sponsor
rumored to be some militia leader with a high rank despite rumor
denied repeatedly ordered the Captain and crew of this warship to
treat you as someone who was acting bully like and give you the out
casting behavior due to that treatment was ordered. Your sponsor
said to quit that behavior once you acknowledged the treatment of
the crew and Captain by admitting what the view was hitting towards
you including admitting that you were a bully as seen by people
around here."

He stiffened from the Chaplain's words as he
rolled over to open his eyes and gave the Chaplain a glare who
formed a frown visibly and then added talking "By the way the High
Council has repeatedly denied being your sponsor despite them
suspecting of being that due to that they pulled this sponsored
Annoyovs from a militia school trick before as recorded by them
admitting it to higher ups in the militia groups after the Annoyov
has successfully figured out how to live among the Humans without
breaking the law or reverting back to law breaking behaviors again.
This has happened repeatedly over and over but this time it’s the
first time that the High Council is denying having anything to do
with sponsoring you or saying who that person is. The High Council
has pulled a trick of having someone else underneath their
influence sponsoring recruits at militia schools to manipulate the
recruit to do things for the group via this someone that is
influenced by the group. The High Council is repeatedly denying
having anything to do with you sponsored by someone underneath
their influence or bothering to admit that they know who the
sponsor is and isn't saying it despite them suspected on that
knowledge at the moment."

Tom felt his mood flatten hearing the
Chaplain's words kept up the glare aimed at the Chaplain who
continued to talk "The High Council has managed to admit to militia
leaders of the Navy that the sponsor is someone who has outwitted
the group pulling stunts onto Humans repeatedly over and over
despite refusing to say who that person is and admitting that they
know who that person's identity is. The High Council has repeatedly
admitted that there are Humans who can outwit the group in thinking
on getting people to do various stunts and admitted that the
Humans' thinking have managed to block them from doing anything
nasty towards various targeted Humans including doing the blocking
onto people said to trash the group publicity by outwitting the
targeting over and over. The High Council in case you want to know
isn't very happy with having to put up with Humans outthinking and
outwitting the group having people doing nasty things towards
targeted Humans only to get those people into traps and out of
their service declared an Annoyov to the public after their
publicity found out from doing some job that makes them look good
to the Humans in question which gets the law to target them for
throwing them into militia schools before assigned a job by their
sponsor as stated on the contract with them and the school."

Tom frowned feeling his mood stopped being
bad as he eyed the Chaplain who formed a glare on his face and
spoke "I admit it I didn't like the order of treating you this way.
I could tell that you didn't seem to like the behavior of the
ship's crew and did what you could to get the crew to drop that
behavior by being friendly with them despite them still pulling
this joke onto you and making you suffer from it. Oh I admit it
after you were found on that fighter jet's wing and knocked out and
brought to here I got a hold of the Captain and yelled at her that
this ridiculous behavior treatment towards you ends period. I
didn't give a care if that your sponsor ordered it with specific
instructions on when to stopping it. I yelled at the Captain that
the behavior ends period with or without the sponsor ordering it or
by instructions for it to end for I realized that it was making you
suffer too much from it judging by your behavior and reactions
towards that jokey stunt in question by where you were found
hiding. I realized that you were having a problem with this jokey
behavior in question enough to get you to suffer too much which I
reamed out the Captain on that and insisted that she get this
behavior stopped immediately period. I don’t give a care if your
sponsor contacts the warship through some lawyer representative to
do further jokey behavior onto you for I insist this jokey stunt
ends period. I had enough of doing it towards you anyway and had
enough of people doing it towards you either."

Tom frowned forming it on his lips while
eyeing the Chaplain who added after removing his hand "I made the
Captain announce that the jokey behavior ends via public address
announcement along with making her announce that anyone who pulled
this stunt was punished by mopping the deck entirely period. I'm
furious with your sponsor for ordering this joke due to how badly
you reacted from it hitting you enough to suffer too much from it.
I told the Captain that if your sponsor contacts the ship again
with anything on jokey behavior towards you orders that they'll be
ignored period and not done at all. I don't find this amusing
anyway."

Tom frowned but sat up as the Chaplain folded
his arms facial expression still having a glare as the male stood
up from kneeling on one knee and spoke "The Captain I heard from
her insists that you still do the job of body guarding her due to
suspecting that your contract with the sponsor and the school you
went to ordered a body guarding job once your time frame of staying
on this warship is over with which I'm still not sure what the time
frame is anyway. That time frame hasn't been made known to me yet
despite the Captain appearing to be aware of it from her wording
towards me when bringing up the subject so get up and out of bed
and get your clothes on and do something around here. Sleeping in
bed all day isn't good for people to do that who need to keep
themselves active and do something to tire them out when nighttime
of bedtime arrives so get up now. I think you need nourishment
anyway."

He frowned but obeyed to find his clothes on
the bench put them on over his underwear shorts along with the
socks and boots then grabbed his sunglasses by the Chaplain
pointing a finger aimed at them on the hook and clearing his throat
loudly.

Tom put the sunglasses on and spoke "I'm
beginning to hate this sponsor for what's going on with people
treating me inappropriately and me having bad reactions towards it.
This inappropriate treatment as ordered by the sponsor isn't the
first jokey stunt they ordered pulled onto me. They pulled this
crap onto me when I was in militia school in my third and fourth
years there despite not doing anything equal towards other recruits
in my class as normally done for recruits in classes while staying
at the school. This is really getting me furious enough to want to
take out that sponsor through assassination means despite having
abilities of an assassin known among the Humans who fingered me as
an Annoyov."

He folded his arms to glare at the Chaplain
who spoke "Interesting point of view from you anyway hit the
cafeteria for some nourishment now. You look like you could use
some nourishment anyway judging by that blue lined skin look you're
displaying indicating that needed immediately."

He eyed his arm and found it was what the
Chaplain said and without a word walked out of the quarters sensing
the male following which he took a route to the cafeteria passing
people who gave him various ranges of emotions on their faces and
eyes but not that narrowed accusation eyed look as always seen from
them. Tom went to the cafeteria to stand in line finding no one
bothering to cut in line in front of him instead found people went
to stand behind him as he got further in line while noticing the
Chaplain behind him in line to see the male had grabbed a tray
holding dishware and utensils on it as the others behind did the
same.

He frowned as the cafeteria worker handed him
his familiar bottled drink without giving him a glare of accusation
in her eyes instead had a pity look seeing him making him frown
further inwardly keeping his mouth in a thin line as he took the
drink to hear from the Chaplain behind him "Hit a table and sit
with people. I'm sick of you standing in the corner anyway. It's
getting annoying that people are getting up after you sit with them
to sit elsewhere. I don’t like that behavior anyway which I made
sure that the Captain said it was not appropriate via her public
address broadcast so go sit."

He obeyed to find an opening at a benched
table near an end to sit sipping his drink hearing conversations
from the table's inhabitants complaints identical to the complaints
the Chaplain told him and being fed up with doing that nasty
behavior towards a sailor they didn't name he assuming it was
himself and finding that the crew member was reacting very badly
from it enough to have some kind of crying breakdown while hiding
some where on the warship. He frowned but kept himself silent as he
sipped his drink slowly eavesdropping on the table members' talk
that their glad that the Chaplain put a stop to this ridiculous
they call it behavior towards a sailor despite some sponsor
ordering it to happen due to using some weird excuse of trying to
test this crew member for something they think is related to doing
body guarding job to someone else other than testing this person
doing it to a high ranking member of the warship at the moment. He
frowned but finished his drink to continue to hear people's talk
that their not doing any ridiculous behaviors towards this sailor
period and it doesn't matter if the Captain ordered it via the
person's sponsor ordering it to happen for they had enough of doing
it and is quite fed up due to that it kept them from trying to find
out what's so special about this crew member despite being aboard
the warship and curious about this person's rumored mental
abilities involving some body change that they haven't seen but
said to make people get scared when its flaunted to people's faces.
Tom frowned hearing the scared remark to frown inwardly as he eyed
the Chaplain seated at another table taking in nourishment and
conversing with table members accompanying him there ignoring him
staring. Tom sighed softly to frown as he heard some of the people
at his table say that their meal time is over and that they have to
return to shift echoed by others there which he found himself alone
at the table went to toss the bottle in the recycle box then went
to the Chaplain finding a seating opening next to the male at the
table's edge to sit back to the table rubbing hands through his
hair.

He felt his hair all over including the cut
off area to feel the bullet's scarring gone from there to hear from
the Chaplain loudly appearing to address him "Actually there's
special kinds of bullets that are made out of a material dubbed
rubber that are harmless to manoids that can once hit a manoid can
knock them out if their hit hard enough on the head area. That
sailor had a lucky shot knocking you out with that type of bullet
hitting you via the back of the head. The damage to the head area
requires hair shaved to make sure that there's no bleeding cut and
that the bullet hitting the head sometimes leaves an imprint mark
that resembles a bullet wound to people by the feel which heals up
leaving no markings. That's what happened to you in answer to your
question."

He frowned to give a head bob towards the
Chaplain looking at his direction as he removed his hands from his
head to fold his arms leaning back onto the table's edge while
eyeing the male who continued to chatter talk.

He eavesdropped to table members' talking
"The warship is currently traveling through King Winter's kingdom
on patrol for any ocean vessels with travelers on them foolish
enough to travel through the cold lord's wintery kingdom. It's to
get elsewhere on planet Shadan in some short cut method instead of
taking the long way around."

He frowned hearing that as he heard from
another crew member "The large whale fish gonoids the High Council
rumored doubted Megadons currently live near King Winter's kingdom.
I hear it's due to not having a tolerance for warm ocean water as
known to kill them off once their in such warmth. These Megadons
are living off gonoids traveling in the cold lord's kingdom and
even targeting manoids in their desperation to get their hunger
satisfied by swallowing gonoids and manoids alive with their huge
mouths. The swallowing method causes the water to form some
waterfall like look around the victim in a circle before shutting
their mouths. Their stomachs acids reportedly kills the victim by
shredding the victim's body into pieces and digested in their
stomachs and then throughout their bodies. The bones of the victim
always comes out via expelling method due to that they don't digest
bones period."

Tom felt himself disgusted hearing that talk
to recall that the High Council had a trapped Megadon living in
some watery cave fed bodies of dead servants or bodies of people
they wanted gone despite not traditionally doing the eater burning
by wood pile onto the dead from time to time. He frowned stiffening
recalling Thura's body got deposed by eater burning method.

The High Council ordered him "Your to be
present to Fingers' body burning. We insisted that you to be the
one who lit the wood pile using some eater stick containing
Fingers' body while covered up by robe of one of us. Your to wear
twin clothing as Fingers due to hearing from Ramses via hints that
the burning ceremony we view in our meeting room via recorders have
been repeatedly hacked as its called by First Ones. They have
managed to view the recordings of this ceremony hence we always
pulling up the deception of one of us' body burned via wood pile by
another one of us doing the eater lighting and seen on recorders
witnessing the body changed to a state dubbed by First Ones called
ashes."

He frowned recalling ignoring chatter talk
around him that the High Council ordered him "You will depose
Fingers' ashes gathered in a jar over the ocean while on what First
Ones call an ice berg in King Winter's kingdom. You'll do this
while wearing a robe of one of us. It's due to hearing from Ramses
via hints that First Ones have pinpointed a spot in King Winter's
kingdom where seen assumed us' members depose ashes of the dead.
It's ashes of us' members' bodies eaten away by eater as First Ones
call it burned to death. The First Ones have put a recorder in the
area some floating buoy with recorders on it set to go off from any
movement detected aimed at the area. The recorder according to
Ramses have hinted that it has repeatedly been viewed by multiple
First Ones hacking into the recorder and broadcasting to others
that it was where we depose the ashes of the dead group members
after burning the bodies."

He felt himself annoyed recalling his
feelings of burning Thura's body was all over the place and even
had a breakdown later once her ashes were deposed while in the
presence of the High Council in their throne room after giving up
the High Council member's robe to Anubis.

He frowned to hear from the Chaplain breaking
his thinking loudly "Ah Mr. Thinker shouldn't you be doing
something as ordered around here instead of sitting alone staring
into space lost in thoughts? Besides I heard that the Captain still
wants this sailor to do body guarding anyway just to put off this
person's sponsor from pestering her on how well this person is
doing the body guarding job. I think she wants something to report
to this sponsor with this sailor doing the body guarding job just
to put this sponsor off from ordering any jokey behavior done due
to that I heard she hasn't yet admitted to cutting off the jokey
stunt in question despite the sponsor led to believe its still
ongoing at the moment."

Tom exhaled a breath and without a word got
up unfolding his arms and took a route to the Captain's quarters to
stand in front of the wall opposite from the door waiting patiently
as Captain Zordanov came out slamming the door and speaking "Well
your sponsor is making me think this person is either an idiot or
planning something cunning involving repeatedly ordering via
communications their lawyer representative various nasty behaviors
for me and the crew to pull onto you. I managed to put off your
sponsor on telling them what they wanted to hear regarding the
ordered behaviors done onto you via I and the crew. Also I figured
out that they don’t seem to have a clue on how to treat you
appropriately judging by how you reacted badly towards I and the
crew treating you some ordered by sponsor ridiculous behavior. Ugh
the sponsor isn't putting this ridiculous behavior to an end
despite me telling them repeatedly that you were reacting very
badly to it which they keep on ordering I and the crew to continue
playing this joke in question till their satisfied that you
suffered enough of it is when they'll stop it period. I don't know
what's going on with the sponsor except to say that this person is
purposely spiting you by repeatedly keeping up the order of this
jokey behavior to be played despite me repeatedly telling them that
you had a bad reaction to it and was suffering badly from it."

Tom frowned but bobbed his head as Captain
Zordanov paused then she continued "Well say something anyway about
what you heard."

He spoke noticing Captain Zordanov grimacing
visibly "I get the feeling what you're feeling that I'm being
spited by this sponsor. The militia school where I went to for four
years had ridiculous stunts played onto me in my third and fourth
years despite not doing it towards other recruits in my class or
other classes. After the stunt is played is when the headmaster
would personally tell me that my sponsor ordered it to have it
happen to me. I at the moment feel furious enough towards the
sponsor enough to take out that person via assassination method
despite having abilities of an assassin to do that job which I'm
not saying how or even if it involves mental or physical
abilities."

He clamped his mouth shut while eyeing
Captain Zordanov who gave up a Hmph sound and without a word walked
away with him following her leading to the bridge to again find her
giving out various familiar orders towards crew members at TV
monitors to report anything in King Winter's kingdom despite the
warship still patrolling its assigned area in the cold lord's
kingdom some short cut for sea ships not prepared for the icebergs
hitting their ships and causing damage enough to sink and the
inhabitants aboard targeted by Megadons in the area while floating
in the sea their boat no longer sanctuary from the gonoids'
targeting despite them known to be ignoring sea vessels regardless
of size even if their small enough to swallow whole.

He frowned hearing that as he heard from one
of the crew members "Captain, the Destroyer warship USS Courage has
sent a communiqué saying that their transporting via warplane they
call it the fighter jet a passenger their refusing to say who to
the warship and they say that the person is on the way at the
moment and will arrive within an hour's time frame."

Tom heard a disgusted sound from Captain
Zordanov who spoke loudly "Sounds to me that its either a high
ranking member of the Navy or some political official wishing to
tour the warship privately without public knowledge which has
happened before repeatedly over and over Hmph. Tell the deck crew
to prepare the landing deck for an arrival and make it snappy due
to that I suspect that the person arriving would be nuts enough to
make the pilot of the warplane to push the fighter jet's speed
limits pretty fast due hearing that happen to others using some
excuse of fear of enclosed spaces and feeling enclosed in the plane
their traveling in to whine that to the pilot. Ugh."

He heard agreements to her orders on the deck
crew as she added orders for radar to keep an eye on the air for
reporting anything sighted.

He frowned as Captain Zordanov remained on
the bridge giving out repeated orders for anything sighted sky wise
to hear a negative no comment then heard "Bogey sighted on radar
waiting for it to come into radar identification range which the
Eli should say who it is."

Tom frowned hearing silence from Captain
Zordanov as the voice continued counting numbers sounding of time
frame to him going backwards then added "In range Eli identifying
fighter jet signal USS Courage and judging by the speed they'll be
here in a few minutes. Hope they don't overshoot the runway with
that speed their going at the moment."

Tom continued to hear another voice speaking
saying "The warplane has reached communications range and is
communicating requests for landing."

He heard the Captain "I give permission for
landing granted."

Tom wound up hearing another voice saying
"The warplane is slowing down and will be at the speed acceptable
for runway landing."

He frowned to eye out the window seeing
Captain Zordanov going to it which he followed to find her peering
out in a direction which he copied to find a warplane come into
view from the clouds above and land on the deck part of its landing
halted by a rope hitting some hook coming from it and come to
still. Tom frowned as the deck crew arrived to attend to the plane
as the passenger he saw was a male Human with long blonde hair
pulled back while wearing a suit got off the plane to hear Captain
Zordanov swear vulgar language using the name of Yevgeny Visser
hearing groaning tones among the crew in the room making him
confused to the negative reactions.

Tom frowned as Captain Zordanov snarled
loudly "That deathless Human Yevgeny Visser whatever his humanoid
species name is this time has been an annoyance for sponsoring
recruits in the militia. He's been ordering trashy things towards
them to spite them. That's before getting them soft enough to do
what he says or orders them to do. Even if it involves doing a body
guarding job towards someone well known in public sometimes
involves descendants of his in the public eye or whoever catches
his eye to have them body guarded ugh."

Tom stiffened hearing her words to recall the
High Council saying "Yevgeny Visser is actually some deathless
manoid part of the species Mesan's Curse."

He recalled told around the first time he
served the group and them saying "The militia is well known on his
deathless status due to him sponsoring recruits repeatedly. That's
despite the public not yet suspecting anything on him deathless.
Yevgeny has repeatedly outwitted our attempts to out him as
deathless to the public repeatedly over and over despite success
with that among the militia who hasn't complained about it."

Tom frowned eyeing Yevgeny Visser to feel
annoyed with the male to figure out that he was the sponsor
sponsoring him himself hence the High Council's repeated balking on
saying who due to that the male was the one who have repeatedly
outwitted the group despite them setting off assassins to target
him including himself as a servant working for the group targeting
the male's people avoiding targeting the humanoid himself.

He felt himself annoyed to speak loudly "I
think this guy Yevgeny Visser is sponsoring some recruit here on
the warship to have the crew treat this person inappropriately
despite the recruit suffering from it at the moment."

He clamped his mouth shut hearing groaning
tones all around him to eye Captain Zordanov who had a hand rubbing
her eyes before looking at him and speaking "Your hunch is correct
for Yevgeny Visser has repeatedly visited warships holding his
sponsored recruit to see for himself how the crew is treating the
recruit. Even if its due to his orders or if the behavior is
dropped before telling the Captain about the sponsor and insisting
on some nasty behavior to be done while he's aboard to view this
recruit's reaction. That's before revealing himself as the sponsor
to this recruit in question just to butter up the recruit to
believe that he had nothing to do with the nasty behavior done onto
the poor recruit who becomes a servant of him for life period after
that. Ugh."

Tom gave up a sound of disgust loudly as
Captain Zordanov added still looking at him "I highly doubt that
his old trick of pulling a joke onto this recruit would work this
time anyway. Too many blabbermouths have blabbed all over the
militia about his jokey stunts done onto recruits for awhile
lately. I'm afraid he'll have to change his tactics this time to
get the recruit buttered up into serving him and whoever he wants
the recruit to serve. Oh well."

He frowned as a male voice of one of the crew
spoke loudly saying "Sir Yevgeny Visser is on his way to the bridge
as escorted to there."

He eyed Captain Zordanov who left the window
with him following to stand in her familiar spot in the room him
behind her with hands behind his back mouth in a thin line feeling
impatient to confront the male on his sponsor stunts done onto
him.

He found he didn't have to wait long as a
male voice spoke "Attention hut President aboard!"

He frowned as the word President eyed Captain
Zordanov who turned to face the doorway which he copied to find
Yevgeny Visser a male around a tall height but shorter than him
arms folded with eyes golden seen narrowed in a glare of accusation
in them while standing in the doorway he noticing that the male had
on an entirely black suit on his form despite noticing the tie
wasn't visible to him.

Tom felt annoyance take hold figuring out
that Yevgeny Visser's accusation glare was proof that the male was
his sponsor as Captain Zordanov was heard speaking "Greetings your
Excellency what honors us with your visit hmm?"

He heard the sarcasm of Captain Zordanov's
voice tone formed a thin line with his mouth while fisting his
hands kept behind his back feeling the Banshee refused to budge
from being kept back again despite him trying to will it forwards
repeatedly as Yevgeny he eyed didn't say a word instead kept the
glare on his face aimed at Captain Zordanov. He kept his mouth shut
as Yevgeny jabbed a finger aimed at his direction and resumed
folding his arms with the glare still on his face.

He eyed Captain Zordanov who spoke as if
getting Yevgeny's finger jabbing "This is Tom Thunder aka Annoyov
assassin who's been assigned as my bodyguard by his sponsor whoever
that person is at the moment. The sponsor has given me a time frame
for him to bodyguard me which according to my calculations his time
frame ended two days ago. I had heard no word from his sponsor's
lawyer representative on what to do with him so I kept him in the
bodyguard job at the moment. Excuse me but Thunder knows from
people here that you habitually sponsor recruits before assigning
them a body guarding job with someone publicity well known. By the
way his sponsor in question is either an idiot or a cunning person
for ordering I and the crew to play some ridiculous behavior stunt
onto Thunder. He wound up reacting very badly from it enough to
indicate some suffering in pain status to have some breakdown
crying jag while hiding somewhere on the warship. He was found
without his clothes on just clad in his underwear on a warplane's
wing in some nasty weather while appearing to be upset at the
moment. He admitted to our Chaplain that it was the nasty behavior
joke played onto him that caused him to be very upset and told the
Chaplain about being this jokey behavior status just to get this
stunt to stop. The Chaplain in question if you like to question him
is the one who told me off to have myself and crew quit this jokey
behavior onto Thunder which we managed to stop doing it. Oh I heard
complaints said by the crew that they didn't want to do that jokey
behavior in question due to some curiosity hitting them about
Thunder's appearance and wanting to know why he's like the way he
appears. That's all Your Excellency."

He eyed Yevgeny feeling his mood flatten
seeing the male's eyes narrow with some calculating look in them
that made him feel like the male was up to something involving
himself.

He narrowed his eyes aimed at Yevgeny as a
loud voice blared "Radar according to the Eli is indicating a
helicopter long distance type from the USS Courage. It's on the way
here. The helicopter radioed that they were going to land once they
arrived in view of the warship."

Tom groaned softly figuring out that the
helicopter was his ride off the warship as he eyed Yevgeny with a
glare keeping his mouth in a thin line hearing nothing from the
male but noticed again the familiar calculating look in the male's
eyes making him feel suspicious.

Tom glared at Yevgeny who spoke with accent
sounding of Barry to him "Interesting hearing your admittance
Captain Zordanov but I'm not Thunder's sponsor in case you want to
know. I'm here on behalf of a family member that is actually his
sponsor due to that my old stunt trick of sponsoring recruits in
the militia has
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